To the Memoryot the Right Houorable 


Fi: H: ©: ME AY 
Earl of OSSORY, 


Who depated this Life, Zaly the 3oth, 1680. 


Ec no man our officious haſt condemn, And whathe knew, He ſtill to At reduc'd 
chat we the loſs of ſo much worth proclaim. hy Haring meer notions that were nere of Ute. 
— Want of hisſervice ſoonhad made it known, A B-rwixr theſe two (o equally he moved, 
And weare ſure bur juſt, the loſs ro awn. RS That he by both was equally beloved. 
Since he is dead, therc is no other way, Wy A rare Example of a Worthy Lord, 
Our Gratitude for his Deſerts to pay. LE His Princes Favour have, and Countries Wo-d. 
In h's Diſtemper every Man took part, gg And co his great and everlaſting pralle, 
Fcr he had ſure a ſhare in every Hearr. Wy Even in theſe ſurly dark deſigning days 3 
To every honeſt Man, moſt dear before, Fad Theſe Times when moſt ery openly their Skill 
But by the unhappy loſs endear'd much more ; i In making Parties, He was honeſt ſtill. 
- For *cs a natural Vice with mankind born, Wn By fcign'd Aﬀeonts ne're his Duty led, 


That ſtill the Good which we poſſeſs, we fcorn, MAR Baſe FaQtion for ro Countenance or Hed 
Never allowing Vertue paſt eſteem, J& 3 O that our Lords would their loſt time Redeem, 
Till the Grave ſnatch what we can nere redeem. [SIA And not ſo much admire, as Copy him ! 
Yet ſoon as we the mighty loſs (uſtain, Y (UE Bc good like Him, if they do like him be Great, 
We pray,admire,and wiſh for it in vain C Nj And be his Peers in Vertue as in State. 

He whoſe great Worth all did ſo juſtly own, 


How would we value ir,if we had*tagain. 


Juſt ſuch wavevery Envgliſh mars concern, bo That Rivals in his Honour. he had none. 

W hen of his Life they did the danger learn. 8 Toall as their deſerts were, He was kind, 
Well might they love tim ; one {o juftand good, W veil with righe Judgment and unbiaſt Mind ; 
Much greater 'y his Vertues, chan his Blood. \ /. Great wichout Vanity, and without ends juſt, 


ambition'd a good Name, 7 4 Humble tho honoured, faithſul when in Truſt, 


Yet lov'd his Country, more than he loved Fame: RA Yd The dangerous fruits of too great Praiſcs He 


No fe:r of Death could e're his Courage ſtay, Knew well, and to decline them til! was free. 


VWherever dangerous Honour led che way 3 \ \ The new diftraQion preſently he knew, 
Love without Fear, Praiſe wichout Envy drew C 


For this he lefc his Eaſe and plenty (till. A 

His ngtural Valouc high improv'd by Skill. X The Country. Souldier, Souldiers Father too. 
Hardned by danger, and by couſtane pair. LEARY Should we all reckon, we ſhould ne're give ore, 
His Couctries Good, his greac, nay only Gain. / But co Crown theſe and many Vertues more, 
For that ſuch woaders he iv Fight has wrought, Wa His Love co our Religion ſtill was great, 

For that ar Land and Sea fo often Fought.. SA Which be profeſt not as a Trick of State. 
Thoſe different Forms of War he made his own, RANY& Leſt he ſhould Favour, or an Office want, 

And know both better, than moſt men do one. FAA His Life as well as Faith was Proteſtant. 

Ja this our Britiſh World our God of War, BY ff His Theme is boundleſs, who his praiſes ſings, 
Greatin his Martial-AQts, but greater far Fg Tho beſt of Servants to the beſt of Kings. 

In his untainted and {irm Loyalty, YN So after Years of pains and dangers paſt, 

His conſtant and oft proved Fidelity. HS ln Heaven deſervedly he Reſts art laſt. 

What to hi: Prince, what te the People due, o \ \ Mule here lets end, and with for time to come, 


H's boucſt Mind and (ſearching Judgment knew. Sy q We nere want Off»rr's, nor like bim be dumb. 


\Who juſtly (til 


By a tru L1ver of bis Vertn-s. 0 | FINIS. 133. 


